188                  MEMOIRS  OF  MADAME  JUNOT
Bonaparte conversed with me respecting our new establishment, and concluded by saying that she was commissioned by the First Consul to inform Junot and myself that he presented us with the sum of a hundred thousand francs for furnishing our house. (< It is ready, * added Madame Bonaparte; <( Esteve has orders to hold it at your disposal. For it is of no use, Bonaparte says, to give them a house unless it be made habitable.>}
Sometime afterward I gave a ball for my house warming, when its newly finished embellishments appeared to great advantage. The whole ground floor was opened for dancing. The First Consul, whom the Republic had just called to the Consulate for life, did us the honor to be present. Madame Bonaparte had said to me the preceding day: (< I am determined, in compliment to your ball, to dress in the very best taste; you shall see how charmingly I can perform my toilet.})
She made good her promise. She personated Erigone; her head was adorned with a wreath of vine leaves interspersed with bunches of black grapes; her robe of silver llama was trimmed with similar wreaths; her necklace, earrings, and bracelets were of fine pearls. Hortense accompanied her mother, and was on that occasion, as on all others and in all places, graceful and fascinating. She danced like a sylph, and I seem to see her still, slender as an aerial nymph, and dressed after the antique in a short tunic of pink crape, embroidered in silver llama, her fair head crowned with roses.
I see her as she always was, the life of the part)7; her gayety, good-humor, and spirit of pleasing, imparting the same qualities to all around her. The young people grouped around her, looked at her, and loved her, as the crowd would now and forever follow and love her. As for the First Consul, he insisted on seeing every part of the house, and Junot, at his desire, acted as his cicerone to the very cellars and garrets. He stayed only till one o'clock, but for him that was a very late hour, and we were proportionately grateful.
The Senatus Consultum, requiring rather than declaring the prolongation of the Consulate, did not appear sufficiently satisfactory; another was presented to the First Consul on the 3ist of July, or the ist of August. Junot went early that morning to the Tuileries, and had a long"